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STORIES 

ABOUT 

THE COUNTRY. 



THE COUNTRY. 

Some of the little bojs and 
girls who read mj hook live in 
the citj, where there are a 
great many houses, and stores, 
and shops ; and some of them 
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live in the country. If I should 
ask some of these little folks 
which they liked better, the 
city or the country, they would 
say, "Oh, I like the city better." 
But if I should ask the rest the 
same question, they would tell 
me they liked the country bet- 
ter. How is it with you, little 
boy? How is it with you, lit- 
tle girl? Which would you 
choose, if you could have your 
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choice? The country? I guess 
so. Well, I am going to tell 
you some stories ahout the 
country. Would you like to 
hear them? Let me see. What 
story shall I tell first ? Oh, I 
think I will tell you a story 
about Emma Lord and her 
brother. 
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EMMA AND HER BROTHER. 



Mr. Lord Hved in New York. 
New York is a large city, you 
know, where there are a great 
many houses and a great many 
folks. Mr. Lord had only two 
children, a girl and a hoy. 
Their names were Emma and 
Edwin. Emma was older than 
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her brother — a httle older, not 
much. 

One day, in the summer, 
when it was verj warm, Mr. 
Lord said to the children, "It 
is getting so warm here in the 
city, where there are so many 
brick houses, that we must 
go into the country, I guess. 
What do you think, little 
Eddy? Would you like to go 
into the country, and see aunt 
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Kittj, and cousin Josey, and 
cousin Sue ?" 

Edwin was as happy as he 
could he, when his father said 
he was going into the country 
with his children and- mother ; 
and he said, "Oh, papa! I should 
like to go into the country very 
much." Edwin was about five 
years old then. 

"Well, Emma dear, would 
you like it ?" Mr. Lord said. 
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She said she would love to 
go dearly, and asked her papa 
how soon he was going. She 
wanted to go very soon. That 
is the way with children, very 
often. They do not want to 
wait when they are going any- 
where. They would like to 
put on their hats or bonnets, 
and go just as soon as they can 
get ready. I know a little girl, 
not quite as old as Edwin was. 
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Her name is Mary. When 
her father, or mother, or uncle, 
tells her she can go by and by, 
and see the little lambs, and 
chickens, and ducks, in the 
country, she claps her hands, 
and dances around the room, 
and says, "Can I go now ? 
Oh, I want to go now." One 
day her uncle was telling her 
about the little lambs he had 
seen in the country — ^how they 
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frolicked about the meadow, 
and plajed like little kittens. 
"Oh, I wish I could go and 
see the little lambs!" she said. 
She was in a great hurr j. She 
wanted to get her bonnet and 
sack, and go that day. Mary 
had to wait, though. She had 
to wait till it was warm and 
pleasant, and then her uncle 
took her into the country, to 
see the lambs. 
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Emma and her brother had 
to wait, too. It was two or 
three days before they could 
go into the country. Their 
father was not quite ready to 
go into the country when he 
first spoke to the children 
about it. 

Little Edwin thought it was 
a great while before the time 
came. Three days seemed 
almost as long as a week to 
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him. By and by every thing 
was ready, and Emma and Ed- 
win, and father and mother, all 
got into the carriage, and rode 
down to the steamboat. Edwin 
had never been in a steamboat 
before. 

After they had been in the 
steamboat a few hours, the 
boat stopped, and then they 
had a nice ride in the cars on 
♦he railroad. Oh, how fast 
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they rode ! They went so fast, 
that vhen they passed by a 
pretty house, where there were 
some httle goslings, the chil- 
dren could only see the dear 
creatures a minute, and then 
they were away and out of 
sight of the pretty house. 

At last they got to aunt 
Kitty's house. Aunt Kitty, 
and all the Httle cousins, were 
very glad to see Emma and 
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Edwin. "Whj, how jou do 
grow, little Eddy!" the good 
old lady said; "how you do 
grow ! You will get to be as 
large as a man pretty soon, I 
guess. Come, take off your 
hats and bonnets and shawls, 
and sit down to supper. You 
must be tired and hungry. 
Supper is all ready. I knew 
you were coming, and so I got 
some nice things for supper." 
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After supper, the children 
went to bed pretty soon. They 
were very tired. They did not 
forget to say their prayers, 
though. No, they never went 
to sleep without Miying their 
prayers. They awoke very 
early in the morning. Before 
they went out of their bedroom, 
they knelt down and thanked 
God for taking care of them in 
the night, and prayed that he 
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would keep them safely through 
the day. This is the little 
prayer that Edwin said : 

Now I wake, 

And see the light ; 
God has kept me, 

Through the night. 
Make me good, 

O Lord, I pray; 
Take me, keep me, 

All the day. 
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There was a very large tree 
near the house ; and when the 
weather was very warm, the 
children used to sit down under 
this tree, on the green grass, 
and there they would play. 
They found a great many dan- 
delions, and they played with 
them. Did you ever see the 
dandelion? It is a yellow 
flower that grows in the green 
grass. The children broke off 
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the stems of the dandelions; 
and then they put them in 
water, and made little curls 
of them. 

There was a nice swing on 
this large tree, and sometimes 
they used to swing. Eddy was 
afraid when he first got into 
the swing. So was Emma, 
They were afraid they should 
fall and hurt themselves. But , 
by and by they were not afraid 
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any more than cousin Josej 
and cousin Sue were. They 
had fine times swinging. > 
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THE CHICKENS. 



There was nothing that Em- 
ma and Edwin liked so well as 
to go out with cousin Sue, to 
see the ducks, and chickens, 
and goslings. Eddy had heard 
his sister tell about these things, 
but he had never been in the 
country before, and this was 
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the first time he had ever seen 
any. 

Every day, almost as soon 
as they got up in the morning, 
they took a hasket, with some 
corn and oats and dough in it, 
and went out into the yard to 
feed the chickens. They called 
the chickens. "Biddy, biddy^ 
biddy," they said. The chick- 
ens knew what that meant 
— they knew that it meant, 

Digitized by GoOglt: 



THE COUNTRY. 29 



"Breakfast is ready, little chick- 
ens;" and oh, how they did 
run to get their breakfast I In 
a minute after the children had 
called them, so many chickens 
came that the .children could 
not count them. 

One day a little chicken got 
hurt. A large turkey trod on 
the poor little thing. The 
turkey did not mean to tread 
on the chicken. He did not 
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hurt the little fellow on purpose. 
When Emma saw that the 
chicken was hurt, she took him 
up in her hand, and put him in 
a little basket and carried him 
into the housQ. Then she got 
some cotton, and made a nice 
soft place for him in the basket, 
and left him in the house till he 
got well. It took him a good 
while to get well. He was 
very badly hurt. 
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Emma said the little chicken 
knew her after he got well. 
She called her father, one day, 
to come out into the yard and 
see that little chicken follow 
her. And, sure enough, wher- 
eyer Emma went, the chicken 
went. He followed her, just 
as if she was his mother. That 
was because Emma took care 
of him when he was sick. 
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SUE AND HER PIANO. 



I must tell you ' something 
about Sue. She was a pretty 
good girl. But she had some 
faults. She had a habit of 
lushing for a great many things 
which she ought not to have ; 
and when she wanted them very 
much, she used to tease her 
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father or her mother a great 
deal. «Oh, I do want this!" 
she said; and "Oh, I do want 

that r 

Well, while her cousins were 
there, she wanted a piano, and 
she teased her father to buy 
her one. Mary Mason had 
got one, she said, and Maty 
was not so old as she was. 
"Oh, I do want a piano, father," 
said the little girl, "just such a 
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one as Mary has. Father, 
cannot you get me one ?" 

Ellen's father was a very 
good man, and very kind to his 
children. Perhaps he used to 
give them too many things, 
just because they wanted them, 
and urged him to get them. I 
am not sure but it was so. 

" Will you try hard to learn, 
Sue," said her father, " if I get 
you a piano? You will find it 
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rather dull business to practice 
two or three hours every daj. 
There is a great deal of not 
very pleasant work to do, before 
one becomes a good player. I 
am a little afraid you will get 
tired, will you not ?" 

"Oh, no, father," said Sue, 
"I know I shall like it. Mary 
says she does ; and it will be so 
nice, by and by, to play for fa- 
ther and mother, when I learn 
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how. Oh, I never wanted any 
thing so much in all my life." 

Well, the piano was bought. 
It was a very fine one, and had 
a sweet sound, which everybody 
liked. It was a beautiful piano. 
The ieacher came. Her name 
was Miss Goodell. She was a 
good teacher, I think. At any 
rate, she took a great deal of 
pains with the little folks whom 
she tried to teach. Sue began 
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to take lessons. For a while 
things went along pretty well. 
But by and by Sue became al- 
most sick of practicing. She 
said it was nothing but one 
thing over and over all the 
time, like uncle Chander's horse 
grinding out haj-seed in the 
mill. She did not like it quite 
as well as she thought she 
should,, it was plain. At last 
she almost cried when she had 
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to go to the piano, and she de- 
clared that she never should 
learn in the world. 

One daj her teacher spoke 
to her father about it, and told 
him there was no use in having 
Sue take lessons anj more, for 
she disliked to practice so 
much, that she never could 
learn to be a plajer. And 
so Sue stopped taking lessons. 

Sue's father felt very bad 
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about it, and so did her mother, 
when thej thought how much 
they had been urged to buy 
the piano. 

Little boys and girls do not 
always know what is best for 
them, so well as their parents. 
Think of that, young friends, 
when you feel like teasing 
your father or mother for any 
thing they are not quite willing 
you should have. 
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THE PARTRIDGE 



The partridge is a very 
cunning bird. One day Edwin 
went into the woods witK his 
uncle. He heard something 
fluttering in the bushes, a little 
way off, and he ran to see what 
it was. At first he thought it 
was a squirrel. He knew there 
were a great many squirrels in 
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the woods. He had seen them 
running along, a good manj 
times. Well, he ran to the 
place where he heard the noise 
in the hushes, and he saw that 
it was a bird, and not a squirrel 
that made the noise. 

" But was there no squirrel 
there T 

No, my little boj, it was a 
partridge. 

" But tell me about the little 
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squirrels. I want to hear about 
the squirrels." 

Wait a little while. I will 
tell jou about the partridge 
first, and then it maj be I will 
tell jou about the squirrel. 

Well, when Eddy came to 
the place where he heard the 
noise, he saw the bird, and asked 
his uncle what bird it was. 
His uncle told him it was a 
partridge. "She has got a 
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nest here, somewhere," his uncle 
said. 

"Oh, where is the nest ?" 
asked httle Eddy. "I want to 
see the nest. What kind of a 
nest do partridges have ? Do 
they make their nests on the 
trees T 

Eddy's uncle told him that 
partridges made their nests on 
the ground, and that they were 
very sly in making their nests, 
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SO that little boys could not 
find them; 

Edwin did not want to rob 
the nest. He would not have 
taken awaj the partridge's 
eggs, if he had found the nest. 
All he wanted was to see the 
eggs. " How can I find them ?" 
said he. 

His uncle laughed. "You 
cannot find them at all," said 
he. "You cannot find them if 
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you look after them all day." 
And then he told the little hoj 
what a cunning bird the part- 
ridge is. 

"When the partridge is on 
her nest," said he, "and when 
she has eggs in her nest, or 
young partridges, she will some- 
times cheat the boys, and make 
them think the nest is some- 
where else. That is the way 
this partridge did when she 
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heard you coming. She heard 
you long before you heard her ; 
and just as soon as she found 
out that there was a boy not a 
great way offj she thought to 
herself, ^ Well, he shall not find 
my nest. I know how to make 
a little fool of him. I have seen 
boys before.^ So she got off 
from her nest carefully, so as 
not to make any noise, and 
covered up her nest with leaves 
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and drj sticks. Then she 
walked away, without making 
•any noise ; and when she had 
got a good way from the nest, 
she began to flutter about, and 
make a noise, so that you could 
hear her. Well, you did hear 
her ; and when you went where 
she was, and saw her fluttering 
about on the ground, she was 
trying to make you think her 
nest was there. But it is not 
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there. I do not know where 
it is. But I know it is not 
where she is now; and I guess 
it would take me a long time 
to find it. She has hid it very 
nicelj. We might walk right 
over it, and not see it, it is 
covered up so carefully.'' 
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THE LONG WALK. 



One day, after dinner, when 
Cmma and Edwin were in 
the country, at aunt Kitty's, 
they asked their mother if they 
might go over the brook, into 
the meadow, and get some 
flowers* 

"Yes," their mother said, 
"you may go, if you will take 
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good care and not stay too 
long. I want you to come 
home a good while before the 
sun goes down. Papa and 
Mamma are going to take sup- 
per at Mr. Mason's, this after- 
noon ; and if you are here soon 
enough, you may go too." 

Well, the children went 
into the meadow. They saw 
a great many pretty flowers 
there. And, oh, such a sweet 
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singing as they heard among 
the birds! They had been 
in the meadow before. They 
had been two or three times, 
with their cousins. But they 
thought they had never heard 
the birds sing so sweetly before, 
and that they had never seen 
so many of them. There was 
the robin, and the bluebird, 
and the lark, and the sparrow, 
and the bob-o'-link, and the 
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blackbird, and I do not know 
how many other birds. And 
they all sung a song of some 
kind or other. Some sung bet- 
ter than others. But the chil- 
dren liked the song of all of 
them. 

The bob-o'-link's music made 
them laugh a good deal. He 
has a queer song, but it is a 
sweet one. First he sings slow- 
ly. You would think, if you 

Digitized by GoOglt: 



THfi COUNTRY. 01 



did not know him, that he was 
half asleep. But if he is half 
asleep, he wakes up pretty soon» 
He sings a little faster, then a 
little faster than that, and by 
and by as fast as his throat will 
make the music. 

Emma and Eddy sat down 
on the grass, to hear the bob^ 
o'-link sing. They tried to 
sing like him. First Eddy 
tried — then his sister. Emma 
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sung a little like the bird, but 
she could not get all his song. 
" Jtu-koo-crC'CrO'Sphe- sphe-JUly 
jidget, ^he dicky, sphe dicky" 
— Emma got as far as that in 
the song, and then the bird 
rattled on so fast, that she 
could riot keep up with him 
any longer. 

' When Emma and her bro- 
ther had been in the meadow 
a good while, they began to 
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think that it was almost time 
to go home. "Not quite yet," 
little Eddy said ; "not quite 
jet, dear sister. Let us get 
over the fence first, and see 
what we can find in the woods. 
I went in the woods the other 
day, with uncle, and there I saw 
a partridge. Oh, I wish you 
could see a partridge. I found 
the partridge only a little way 
over the fence there. Come, 
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let us get over the fence. 
There are some dear little 
squirrels in the woods. Look 
yonder! I see one now run- 
ning on the ground. I guess 
it is a squirrel. Come, let us 

go. 

And Eddy took hold of his 

sister's frock, and teased her to 
go into the- woods. 

"Well," she said, «we will 
go a little waj-^only a little 

Digitized by GoOglt: 



THE COUNTRY. 65 



way. It will be time to go 
back home pretty soon." 

This was all wrong, very 
wrong. It was wrong for Edwin 
to tease her to go into the woods. 
It was wrong for his sister to 
let him go. It was wrong for 
her to go herself Their mo- 
ther did not tell them they 
might go into the woods. She 
told them they might go into 
the meadow; but if they had 
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asked her to let them go into 
the woods, she would have said 
they could not go. She did 
not think it was safe for them 
to go into the woods, unless 
somebody went with them, be- 
cause she thought they might 
get lost there. 

The children did not find 
any partridges in the woods 
this time. They saw a great 
many things which pleased 
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them, but they did not see any 
partridges. 

"I guess we shall find the 
partridge pretty soon," Eddy 
said. " It was close by this great 
rock, where I saw her." 

And so they walked on. 
The little boy was a great way 
from the place where he saw 
the partridge, when he was with 
his uncle. He did not know 
it. He thought he had found 
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the place ; but he had not 
found it. They walked along, 
until, by and by, Emma said it 
was time to go home, and then 
they both said, "Well, we will 
go back home now." 

They turned around, and 
went back. They thought 
they should soon come to the 
fence where they climbed over. 
"Pretty soon, pretty soon,'* 
Emma said. It was a long 
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way to the fence, they thought. 
It was a good deal longer than 
it was when they were going 
the other way. But the chil- 
dren went on, thinking they 
would certainly find the fence 
soon. 

After they 'had walked a 
good while, they found a fence, 
but they saw that it was not 
the same fence they got over 
before. "Oh dear," said little 
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Eddy, "I am so tired ! I must 
sit down and rest." 

Emma let him sit down a 
little while ; but it was not long 
before she kindly told him he 
must get up, and try to walk 
to the house, for the sun was 
going down, and it would soon 
be night. Poor little fellow! 
he did not walk far before he 
had to sit down again. This 
time, he was so tired and sleepy, 
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that Emma could not keep him 
awake. He went to sleep, and 
slept as soundly as if he was in 
his bed at home. Again his 
sister waked him. He walked 
along a few steps ; but he could 
not go far. He was so sleepy, 
that he dropped down again, 
and went to sleep. 

It grew dark. Emma saw 
that they had lost their way. 
She did not know what to do. 
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Thej did not know which way 
to go. She thought that if 
thej walked any farther, they 
might get farther away from 
home. So she said, "We must 
stay here all night. I do not 
love to do so, but we must. 
We cannot find the way home." 
And they did stay in the 
woods all night. Eddy slept 
till morning. But Emma did 
not sleep. She was afraid to 
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go to sleep. It was not very 
cold. But it was not a good 
place to spend the night. Em- 
ma would have given a good 
deal if she had only been at 
home, with her brother. 

When the folks at aunt Kit- 
ty's found that it was sunset, 
and that the children had not 
come home, they went after 
them. They went into the 
meadow, and looked for them 

Digitized by GoOglt: 



74 STORIES ABOUT 



there. Then they went to the 
brook, and looked in the water, 
to see if they had not fallen in, 
and got drowned. Then they 
went to the woods ; but they 
could not find the children. 
They had gone a great way off. 
In the morning, Emma waked 
her brother, and told him they 
must try to find their way 
home. They walked a little 
way, and they came to a brook. 
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It was not the one thej had 
crossed in coming to the woods. 
It was another brook. Thej 
were thinking whether it was 
best to try to get across it or 
not, when they saw a man fish- 
ing. Oh, how glad they were 
to see this man ! As soon as 
the man heard that the chil- 
dren were lost, and where they 
came from, he went home with 
them. They were very glad 
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to get home, jou may be sure, 
and their father and mother 
were very glad to see them too. 
How much better it is for 
children to mind what their 
mother says, and what their 
father says. If Emma and 
Edwin had not gone any far- 
ther than their mother told 
them they might go— if they 
had only gone into the meadow, 
they would not have got lost. 
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THE DEEP BROOK. 



Not far from aunt Kitty's 
house, there was a deep hrook* 
It was not very wide, but it 
was quite deep. It was the 
brook which Emma and Edwin 
crossed when they went into 
the meadow, to find flowers. 
There was a bridge where the 
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children crossed it. Thej went 
over on the bridge. 

One day, their cousin Josey 
thought he would go and see 
if he could get some ripe grapes 
by the side of the brook. His 
father had told him that when 
he wanted to get across the 
brook, he must always go over 
the bridge. But Josey had 
seen Sampson, his father's hired 
man, go over on a tree that 
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^gjit had blown down, and lay across 

the stream, and he thought he 

^ggy could do it, if Sampson could. 

I ^ He saw some grapes on the 

^^ other side of the brook, and he 

Tjjj made up his mind to go over 

Lgj and get them. He did not 

^jji, want to go to the bridge, be- 

gf cause it was a good way off. 
y " I can get across on the old 

gj tree," he said: "I know I can. 
,y The water is not very deep, I 

6 
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guess. If I should fall in, I can 
get out again. It is not deep 
enough to drown me." 

So he got upon the tree, 
and tried to walk across. He 
had not walked many steps, 
before his head began to grow 
dizzy, and down he fell into the 
brook — splash ! The water 
was a good deal over his head 
when he fell in, and he came 
very near drowning. Twice 
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he went all under the water. 
But when he came up the 
last time, he caught hold of 
some bushes, and there he held 
on, and screamed as loud as he 
could. Some men who were 
mowing not far off, heard him, 
and ran to the brook, and pull- 
ed him out. He was wet as 
a drowned rat. Poor fellow ! 
Next time you will mind your 
father, I guess. 
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LITTLE MARY. 



Little Mary loves her uncle 
very much, and her uncle loves 
her. One day her uncle was 
going away from home, to be 
gone a good while in the coun- 
try, and little Mary was sorry 
that he was going away. "Do 
you love me, uncle?" she said. 
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After her uncle had gone 
away from home, a great many 
miles offj in the country, he 
wrote to his little niece, and 
this is whjat he wrote to her. 



TO LITTLE MARY. 

Yes, I love you, little Mary, 
Love you more than I can tell ; 

Love to have you near me ever ; 
Yes, my child, I love you well. 
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I have miss'd you, little Mary. 

Since the hour I said adieu ; 
And my spirit oft has travel'd 

To my home again, and you. 

Yes, I love you, little Mary, 

Love you, though I 'm far away : 
Bless my darling, heavenly Father ! 

So at morn and eve I pray. 
Yes, my child, I love you dearly. 

Love to hear you talk to me ; 
Love to feel your fond caresses ; 

Love to share your infant glee. 
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Yes, I love you, little Mary, 

Love your sunny face to see ; 
Love you for your gentle spirit ; 

Love you for your love to me. 
Aye, I love you, little Mary, 

Love you more than I can tell ; 
Love to have you near me ever ; 

Yes, my child, I love vou well. 
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THE TAME RABBIT. 



Little Marj had a white 
rabbit, that was very tame. 
Sometimes he would come to 
her, and eat apples out of her 
hand. She loved the rabbit 
very much indeed, and every- 
body loved him. He used to 
play like a kitten. Once, when 
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I was in the room where little 
Mary was, and she was calling 
her rabbit. He would not come. 
I guess he thought she had not 
got any thing for him to eat. 
Then I sat down and wrote 
some verses for her, and told 
her to learn them, and repeat 
them to the rabbit, and see if he 
would not come then. Here 
are the verses. You may learn 
them too, if you like. 
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I. 

Little rabbit, 
Pretty rabbit, 
Come to me, 
Si^t on my knee. 
Like as not, 
I hare got 
Something sweet 
For you to eat. 

II. 
Little rabbit. 

Pretty rabbit, 
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White as snow, 
You may go, 
By and by. 
As soon as I 
Feed you here, 
Little dear. 

III. 
Little rabbit. 

Pretty rabbit, 

Do not be 

Afraid of me. 

Oh, do stay, 
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Don't go awaj; 
I'll hold you tight, 
Little White. 

IV. 
Little rabbit, 

Prettj rabbit. 

White as snow, 

I love you so, 

I cannot tell 

How very well; 

Stay with me, 

On my knee. 
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But I cannot tell any more 
stories for you now, little boys 
and girls. I must stop. Good 
bye. I hope you will all be 
kind to each other, and always 
do just as your father and mo- 
ther tell you to do. And I 
hope you will love God, too, 
and pray that he will teach you 
the way to heaven. 
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